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do you like thatT His Honour would chuckle as Tom
Broadbent hit a Liberal nail on the head. *No more than
you like thatV the Prime Minister would counter, nudging
His Honour as another character on the stage drove home
a Conservative nail: until these two, enjoying themselves
hugely, ended by treating the scene as a ding-dong match
of politics for which they were keeping the score. This,
as in so many of the plays, seemed to be fifty-fifty.
The difficulty arising from Shaw's Olympian fair-
mindedness disappears when we leave the Plays for the
Prefaces, In these, a quarter of a million words long, the
real Shaw reveals himself to those with the patience to seek
him. There, free of censors, managers, actors, plots, and
all the other limitations of the stage, he preaches before the
world's bar sermons that may be described as sustained
paroxysms of special pleading.
Besides reading the Prefaces, the really conscientious
seeker after Shaw would have to walk abroad a little. Not
far: but certainly as far as Kensington, whose respectability
and imperviousness to anything new is well calculated to
foster rebellion in the breasts of its less somnolent in-
habitants. And also as far as St. Pancras, whose dingy
purlieus, still dingier in the nineties, are a standing challenge
to all healthy-minded citizens ,to abolish, not only them,
but their inhabitants and the kind of civilization that made
them possible, for ever; for if the searcher does not get more
from poking his or her nose into a slum than from all the
Das Kapitals and Blue Books ever printed, then for that
person Bernard Shaw will always remain a closed book.
Then, too, even the smallest library of the Shavian student
should contain at least the Bible, Shakespeare, Bunyan, and
Shelley. And Samuel Butler.
Butler, Shaw describes as 'in his own department the
greatest English writer of the latter half of the nineteenth
century/ His influence on Shaw is incalculable. It was
not so much'that Butler influenced Shaw's mind or opinions,
as that he helped him, by example, to look at those opinions
in a particular kind of way. He did not reveal life to Shaw,
but Shaw liked the kind of glasses through which Butler
looked at life. In sounding the charge for a fresh attack